The Taming of the Shrew, 

And with the clamour kcepe her ftill awake; 

This is a way to kill a Wife with kindneife, 

Andthus Ilecurbe her mad and headrtrong humors 
He that knows* better how to tame a Ihrcw, 

Now let him fpeakcj’tischaritietolbew. Exit^ 

Enter Tranio and Hcrtenfio : 

Tra, 1st poffiblc friend Lijio, that Miftris Bianca 
Doth ancie any otl’cr but Lucentio , 

] tell you fir. Ihe beates mefaire m hand, 

Luc. Sir tolatisfieyouin what 1 hauefaid. 

Standby, and nurketbe manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca. 

Her. Now Miftrisprofic you in what you read ? 

Bian. Wliat Mailer readt you firfi, refoluc me that/ 

Hor . I read, that I proieffe t he Art to loue. 

Bian. And may you prouc. fir Matter of your Art. 

Luc. While you IweetedeereproueMiUrclTe of iny heart. 
Hor. Qmckeproeeedcrs marry, now tell me I pray, 

You that duWlfwcare cha. your miftris "Bianca 
Lon’d-me in the world fo well as Lucentio . 

Tra. Oh defpi,ghtfull Loue vneonftant womankind, 

I tell thee Lijio this is wonderfall. 

Hor. Miftake no more, J am not Lijio 3 
Nor a Mufitian as I feetnc to bee, 

But one that fcorne to hue in this di(guifc 3 
Borfuch aoieaslcaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a God ot fuch a Cullion j 
Know fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenfio. 

Tra. Signio iHortenJee, I hauc.often heard 
Of your intire aiFcflion to Bianca , 

And fince mine cye§ arc witnrtfeof her lightndTe, 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

JForfwearc Bianca , and her loue for euer. 

Hor. See how they kifle and court : Signior, Lucentio. 
Heerc is my h nd, and hcere I firmly vow 
Ncuer to woo her more, but do for (wear e hex 
A s one vnworthy all the former fauors 
That I haue fondly fjatrcr.’d.them withall, 

Tra. And hecic 1 takethe like vnfaiiicd^atl?« 
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KT,„erto marrie with her, though (he would intreate, 
e n her, l'«e how bc3itly file doth court him, „ 

* lC< Hvr Would all che world but he had ejuitcforfwornc 

For me’ that i may furcly keepe mine each. 

1 will be married to a wealthy Window, 

Ere three day es pafle, which hath as long leu’d me, 

J f i haue lou’d this proud dildainfull Higgard, 

And fo farewell figmor Lucentio, 

Kindnclfein women not their beauteouslockes 
Shall win my loue, and lo I take my leaue, 

Inrcfolution, as 1 fworc before. 

■ T ra. Miftris Bianca, bletle you with fuch grace. 

As longcth to a Louers blcUed cafe ; 
play I haue tanc y ou napping gentle Loue, 

And haue fotfworne you with Hortenfio. 

Bian. Tranio you left, buthaueyou both forfvvorne me ■ 
■j- r a. Miftris we haue. ^ 

Luc. Then we arend o? Lijio. 

Tra. 1 ’faith hcc’l haue a luftie WidJow now, 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bier. God giue himioy, 

Tra. 1, and hcc’l tame her. 

Bianca, He layesfo Tranio 

Tra. Faith he is gon vnto the taming fehoole. 

Bian. The taming fehoole : what is die e fuch a place f> 
T ra . I miftris, and Petrachio is the matter, 

Thatttacheth trickcs ckuen and twentie long, 

To tame afnrew,and charmc her chattering tongue. 

Enter Biondello . 

Bion, Oh Matter, malierl haue w«chtfolong, 

That I am dogge.wearie, but at laft I l'pied 
An antient Angell comromg downe the hill, 

Will feme the tutne. 

Tra. What is heBiondellol 

Bion. Mafltr, a Marcantant, or a pedant, 

I know net what’buc formall in appareU, 

In gate and countenance fureiy like a Father, 

Luc. And what of him Tramo ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, andtruft re y tale, 
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